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5 SS. GOoOoonD OLD WHIT MONDAY. 
; About this time of year Papa seems to bud forth afresh, and by Whit Monday, as a rule, there is a superabundance of vital power about that makes him 
a eg dangerous. Papa, Billy, and Alexandry spent the day together at Epping Forest, and if half of what I’ve heard is true, they must have had an exception- 
ally good time. Poor Papa! At times it makes me feel quite sad. Boulanger Shakebacon and Ginetta Margarine are sickening for the measles.’’—Toortsiz. 


JOHN DOE, RICHARD ROE, AND THE BOY WHO 
DID NOT KNOW THE LAW. 


—— 


IT was the custom, in the early part of the eighteenth 
century, as a warning to other would-be evil-doers, to han 
a criminal as near as possible to the scene of his crime, an 
thus Louis, or Lewis Houssart, a French barber's assistant, 
was hanged in Swan Alley, Shoreditch, on December 7th, 
1724, for cutting his wife's throat in her lodgings there. 

He was, some time after his arrival in England, after 
able as surgeon on board a Dutch ship, married at the 
French Protestant church in Spitalfields to a certain Ann 
Rondeau, with whom, in about three years, he quarrelled, 
and, having deserted her, he passed as a single man, worked 
as a barber and hairdresser, and was married again to a 
Mrs. Hern, of Princess Street, Lothbury. 

Very shortly after the weddin , however, the second Mre. 
Houssart was informed that he had another wife living, and 
on charging him with the fact, he bade her be easy in her 
mind, “for she would be convinced ina short time that he 
had no other wife but herself.” Meanwhile, the first wife 
and her mother were lodging in Swan Alley, the former 
being in an ill state of health. Here Houssart called on 


1. 'Arry Flemmy was prond in thi iene ~ ; 1a SSeS sperm, sn brought eee of imiedlioinsy after cooking hee 
beauteous swi @ posscssion o 2. “As the bloke got the jim-jams, 'Arry ?” mur- 3. “I can’t stand this any lon; Sal,” rs, Houssart was thrown into violent convulsions, e dic 
Sweetheart. What was more natural mured Sal. “I dunno,” said ‘Arry, “ but the blud of “I'm desperate! Di “ a hol . ih wnat not, however, die, and Houssart adopted another method of 


4 to spend Whit Dt *arry. rt 
Monday at the seaside ? the Flemmy's is bubbling in my veins.’ bury himin! He'll want it when I've done.” Crash ! getting rid of her. Having sent his second wife, under some 


= 


154 


retence to wait for him at the “Turk’s Head,” in Bishopsgate 
Street, he dressed himself in a long, white great-coat, fastened a 
sword to his side, and, carrying a cane in his hand, he sallied forth, 

_At the end of Swan Alley he meta boy, to whom he gave a penny, 
bidding him tell the mother-in-law that a gentleman wished 
speak with her at the “Black Dog,” in Bishopsgate Street, He 
then hid himself round the corner until the boy returned and told 
him that the woman had gone out, on which he immediately made 
his way to his wife's room and cut her throat, and, thus murdered, 
she was found by her mother on her return from the “ Black Dog, 
where she had inquired in vain fur the mysterious gentleman she 
hal expected to find there. 

In the interim, Houssart had joined his wife at the “Turk's 
Head,” where his strange manner attracted the notice of the land- 
lady, whom he found supping with her, 

The wife's mother, on discovering the murder, went at once to 
her son, who, without loss of time, took a constable to Lothbury, 
and said he had cometoapprehend Houssart ona charge of murder. 
At this Houssart, laughing loudly, asked whether he looked like a 
murderer. He was, though, committed to Newgate, and put on his 
trial, but acquitted for want of the evidence of the boy, who could 
not be found, He was then remanded until the next sessions to 
take his trial for bigamy. 

Whilst he 4 in prison the boy came forward, and a new trial 
was souxht for by the murdered woman's brother, to bar which the 
risoner stated six pleas, one being that his name was not Lewis 
ut Louis, and another, that no such persons as John Doe an 
Richard Roe (the names entered on the common form as pledges 
to prosecute) ever existed. To these pleas the counsel for the 
egies replied that the prisoner had written his name Lewis, and 
the handwriting was produced, and that there were a John Doe, a 
weaver, and Richard Roe, a soldier, then living in Middlesex, so 

the trial proceeded, with the result already stated, 

The most curious part about the business was the conduct of the 
missing witness, After Houssart’s first acquittal, it seems the be! 
being in conversation with his mother, asked her what wou d 
become of the boy mentioned in the paper if he should ever be 
apprehended. The mother told him the boy would be only sworn 
totell the truth. “Why,” said he, “J thought they would hang me." 
. ae cat was out of the bag, and the whole truth thus came to 

g 


. * * * * * 
“ Billiam,” said Alexandry, “that was a beastly, ignorant sc al 
“Shameful,” said Billiam, with a heavy sigh ; “ but in those ys, 
bless you, there were no School Boards, 
( Next weck a terrible tale.) 


TO CORRESPONDENTS. 


_—S 


*,* Owing to the demand on our space, we cannot guarantee to 
answer Correspondents immediately on the receipt of their 
Sage icaeher eee 4 the queerest ; but all questions put to 
the Editor, or to any member of “THE FAMILY,” will be 
answered in due course, Correspondents wishing their MSS, 
or Sketches to be returned should enclose stamps for that 
purpose, 


F. G1Bson (Senrab Street, Stepney).— Have another go in, then, 
—E. A. ADKINSC N (Listowel Street, North Brixton).— All right, 
my little fanciful man.——CHARLES F, SIMOND (London Inter- 
national College, It leworth).—No usc, thanks, ——THE LOYAL AND 
INDEPENDENT ORDER OF DRYNECKS.—ALLY is proud to have 
been elected a member of ger worshipful society.—THE “ WEsT- 
ERN FIGARO” (Plymout | Sate nks for copy of your admirable 
little journal.—FLor1 WELLS (1 High Street, Lewes).— Your 
sketch is rery good, but ALLY regrets having no space, The skvtch 
can be returned on recript of stamped envelope for same.——ANON, 
—Rot,——S. Dover (Bradford).— We are very glad you enjoyed 

our visit to see the “ Sloperian Relics,"——A DISGUSTED FEMALE 
West Fields, Barnes).— All right, pat / one, —— CHARLIE 

OWELL (Sankey Street, Warrington).— Bill Higgins is much 
obliged for your lttcr.——EDWIN PURSGLORE (Yew Tree Cottage, 
St. Leonards).—No use, thanks.——G. W. Bowes (Ollivette Villa, 
Sittingbourne).— Right you are, my boy.—.) UNO (Hartlepool),— 
Blow them up strongly for neglect.—W. H. B. (Beckenham).— 
Just #0..—ADMIRERS (Alexandra Hotel, Southend).— All right 
now, dear boys, only a little squeamishness,—No, 7 Mess (H.M.S. 
Duke of Wellington, Portsmouth).—The Family are very sorry 
that they could not ett fp ig invitation ——PROFESSOR 
W. SINGLETON (Hereford Road, Bayswater, W.).—We hare not 
heard 0 any of your entertainments,—MRS, ALEXANDER (Paul 
Street, Fins Neer The “two shirts” have been placed among the 
© Relics."°——THOMAS WRIGHT (Richmond Barracks, Dublin).— 
Very well, have another go in.—A SUBSCRIBER (Paignton).— 
Very sorry you were disappointed ——S. D. MCGREGOR (Hill o° 
Blair, Blairgowrie).— Very funny, but no use-—J. R. ATKINSON 
(Jefferson Street, Newcastle).— We cannot answer your question, 

—— 
“ALLY SLOPER’S HALF-HOLIDAY.” 
The Largest Circulation of any Illustrated Paper in Great Britain, 


Forwarded toany J ali of the United Kingdom, Continent, Canada, 
and United States of America, post-free : 
3 Months, 18. 8d.; 6 Months, 3s. 3d.; 12 Months, 6s. 6d. 
In Stamps or P.O.0.8 payable to GILBERT DALZIEL, 
“THE SLOPERIES,” 99 SHOE LANE, FLEET STREET, LONDON, E.C, 


PARIS. 
On sale at all Kiosques and Booksellers’, at 20 centimes, or by 
special arrangement at our 


PARIS AGENCY, 22 RUE DE LA BANQUE, 


FS Ue ee 6. 
And the “SLOPER AWARD OF. MERIT” will he given for the 
Best Poem of Twelve Lines on the Exhibition of Pictures at the 


ROYAL ACADEMY. 


The Name of an Exhibitor must be mentioned in cach Line, 
Address—Sim J. E. MILLAIS, BaRt., F.O.S., 
“THE SLOPERIES,” 
99 Shoe Lane, London, E.C, 
*.* The List will close this day, SATURDAY, MAY 19TH, 1888, 


JUMBLES AND GINGERBREAD. 
———. 

“Loox here, Tottie,” said the Dook Snook, “you know how 
spoony I am on you, and ge play with me like a cat does a mouse, 
It’s really too bad. Flesh and blood can't stand it.” “Can't it, 
dear? Then skin and bone must,” said Tottie, with one of her 
sweetest smiles, “* 


THE following is for the benefit of those of our readers whose 
aspirates are defective: —‘“ His hoary hostler’s humble _ heir 
hurried hopelessly homewards, where he hourly hoped to hail his 
haughty host, who—hostile Hindoo !—had hastened headlong to 
Hackney Hospital, where, habited in haircloth, he harmlessly hid 
himself henceforth.” +." 


“Tr is usually considered bad form to settle an account imme- 
diately it is presented, as it looks like ostentation, and if you pay 
it even the second time it is asked for, it looks as though you were 

urse proud, and wished to appear better than your neighbc urs, 

he third time the man applies tell him that you must check it 
first, and should sou have forgotten to do so on his fourth apy lica- 
tion, and yet he worries you again, why, he must be an impudent 
fellow, and docs not deserve payment at all."— Extract from Iky 
Mo's Advice to Debtors, 


ALLY SLOPER’S 


HALF-HOLIDAY. 


FASHION FANCIES.—By Miss Sloper. 
No. 212.—The “ Little Shepherdess " Costume. 


HALF-ANO-HALF. 


“T notice you look no better, J: 
since marriage.” 
better half at home.” 


‘ones, 
“No; I leave my 


Buggins. Good Heavens! what is 
that barking behind me? Surely it 
can’t be any thing to do with those saus- 
eee Martha put in my bag this morn- 
ng 


A SP 


BEAUTY AND THE BEAST. 
*Appy '‘Ampstead. Cats’-meata bob 
anhour, Bank Holiday. ett Mess | 
otographed on his famous s 
eg-mos, 


Sarah (who has just poked Swell with parasol). Lor’, Polly, how spirited 
it be! ly, es, Sarah, it do smell a little that way. vi = 


IRITEO REPLY. 


A CAUSE’ FOR ANXIETY. 
Smiffies (on Whitsun walking tour). 


Beastly place, seaside—all the girls 
worry a fellow's life out! Do hope 
there's none following me now. 


Bg 


(Saturday, May 19, 1888, 


“ HALLo, Thompson,” shouted Johnson, “ How are you my boy! 

seg awfull od you se oxiee sgt . 17 likely, et e 
t is,” om pson, dropping his voice, ve never 

ay life been older Than'l am to-day." : = 


s 
“I HAVEN'T seen McGooseley lately, Where has he r 
asked Jones, “Oh! he's gone to Bath for change of air,” AL oeedh 
Smith. “Change of air!” exclaimed Jones, “Change of deer, yoy 
mean!” +," 


It is asserted that the Socialists do not like church, or chape| 
either, for that matter—in fact, they are antagonistic to any known 
form of religion. This is easily accounted for, on account of their 
dislike to the Kingdom of Heaven, 

s 


ONE day a man of proper wit . 
Asked, ‘Can you tell me what is i¢?” 
1 couldn't say. Then he replied, 

“Jt is alive, and yet it died ; 

It ia something, yet é¢ is naught ; 
And it is long, yet é is short ; 

And it is sour. yet i¢ is sweet ; 

Jt is bread, and yet é¢ is meat ; 

Z¢'s a salmon, and ##'s a pike; 

In fact, i's just, whate'er you like,” 


o 
“‘Wirn' and ‘to’ are both prepositions, but you must be very 
careful not to confound them on that account ; for there is a great 
deal of difference, for instance, in being up with the lark, and being 
up ¢o a lark."—Zxsract from Sloper's Grammar for Little Ones, 


% 
Friend (to Sloper's next door Neighbour), Well, old man, do yo 
find your coal pi a further, now that you have a lock on the ce i 


door 

Sloper's Neighbour, No,1 can't say I conn previously they 
used tog0 over the next fence ; so that ly they do not go so far! 

= 

MEN are sometimes alluded to, as possessing constitutions of 
iron, having iron wills, being made of iron, &c., but there will 
always be this difference between them, that if you wish to work 
on the metal you must take it when it is hot, but in order to work 
on the man it is better to wait until he has cooled down. 


s 
First Masher. Confound these—er—white ties, I say! Fancy, 
Lady Gladys actually—er—mistook me just now! 
ond Masher. What for? A waitaw? 
First Masher, No, bai Jove! Er—worse than that—er—she took 
me for a curate! + 


THE first time the Hon. Billy tried the toboggan at the Crystal 
Palace, he was inclined to be—well, just a little nervous, “Come 
on,” exclaimed the Dook, recklessly. “ Don't be afraid, man; you 
can only die once.” “Ah! that's just it,” anewered Billy, piteously, 
“If I could die two or three times, 1 shouldn't care so much,” 


s 
BEAUTIFUL sun, we all hail thee with glee, 
But plea: e do not shine too full upon me ; 
Or, when | get home, as sure as a gun 
The missis'l| say I've been out in the sun, 


* 

“1 gay,” said a merchant, “when I asked you for that porter's 
character, you told me that his only bad habit was an extreme 
fondness for draughts.” “Just 80," acquiesced merchant No. 2. 
“Well, the fellow drinks like a fish,” said the first speaker. “ Don't 
you call that a fondness for draughts 2” enquired No. 2, 


* 

McNab of that lik. Hoot, mon! What for do ye want to waste 
yer siller on poison and suchlike to drive away yer rats, when ye 
can get rid of them, and oo a leetle music at the same time, br 
jemi d bagpipes play yer house for three or four days 
runnin, 

Taapprectation Southerner, Yes, 1 daresay, but I should prefer 
the rats, thank you. + * 


“WHAT on earth are the people all staring at, I wonder?” said 
Lord Bob. _“ Do you see anything ridiculous in my hat, Tootsie?" 
“(Only the head,” replied Tootsie. . 

» 


Indignant Mother @ return of Son from Board School). \'s 
og ‘ul, that it is! e’s no less than fourteen wheals across his 
c' 


Deaf Grandmother, Lor’ bless me! it's a wonder his back 
weren't broke! If they'd been waggons it would have been. 

Indignant Mother, Not that sort of wheel. ; 

Deaf Grandmother. Hasn't brought him weal? I should think 
not. More likely to bring him woe, though it would have been 
better if the drivers had eaid “ Woa! wouldn't it? He, he, he! 


s 
On! why did I get married? 
1 wish that I had tarried 
Before I took a wife 
To breed discord and strife. 
Oh! why did I get married? 


Oh! why did I get married? 

To be so vexed and harried 

I have no peace in life, 

All through a scolding wife. 
Oh! why did 1 get married? 


Oh! shy did I get married? 
Her art long time | parried, 
Until one fatal day 
She gained her wicked way. 

nd now, alas, I'm married ! 


= 
“YeEs, m' ” gaid Mr. Sharpshins, “it is not generally known. 
but it is the teak thata clergyman who sprains hs ankle ceases to 
be in holy orders.” ‘Indeed, papa!” exclaimed young Sharpshins. 
“ How very strange! How is that, I wonder?” “ Very simply, my 
dear, because, when he sprains his ankle, he becomes a Jame ‘un— 
a layman, don't you see?” *,* 


“T aLways take an insurance ticket, when I travel by rail, in 
case of a collision, you know,” remarked a cautious Senger. 
“Yes, that’s bef I prefer the penny boats on the river. There's no 
danger of a collision with them,” said his friend, “Indeed, sir 
How is that?” asked the cautious passenger, with interest. “ Why. 
because there is nothing on the river to run against them.” 


ALLY SLOPER’S ART UNION. 


The Eminent has long felt that the possession of original and valua’’ 
works of Art ts limited to the moneyed classes of soctety, and that the mass* 
of the public, though just as apprectattve of good painting, are unable, throu b 
want of means, to become the possessors of anything but reproductions, Wt) 
a view, therefore, of benefiting that portion of the pubite who purchase “ ALLY 
SLOPER'S HALF-HOLIDAY,” ortginal paintings by the most eminent artis's 
will, from time to time, be given away. The first that is offered ts a large 
painting by A. B. HOUGHTON, measuring 6 ft. 7 in, x 4 ft.7in., in @ han’ 
some gold frame, and representing 


THE EXIT OF “USELESS MOUTHS” FROM A BESIEGED CITY. 


This picture, which ts in the artist's best style, is valued by Art connotsse’ © 
as being worth £1,000. The award will not be made known until June 30!), 
three months from the date of the first announcement, All that has [0 
done is to make ONE APPLICATION ONLY, by sending an Envelope with ine 
announcement enclosed, together with the Name and Address of ‘" 


Applicant. Address— 
“ALLY SLOPER'S ART UNION,” 
“ THE SLOPERIES,” 
: 99 Shoe Lane, Lonaon, E.C. 


*,.* This great Masterpiece will shortly be on View: 
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TOOTSIE AT THE “MET.” 


wely did good Priscilla Wakefield describe a journey, 

nn 1814, to the remote and rustic village of Paddington, 
“From en- 
sington,” says 
she, “we jour- 
neyed north- 
wards to Pad- 
dington, a 
village situated 
on the Edgware 
, about a 
mile from 
London. On 
our way thither 
we passed the 
Lying-in Hospi- 
tal at Bays- 
water, 


Book,” in 1832, 
a correspondent 
speaks of 
dington and 
Bayswater as 
“rural spots.” 
The fares by 
Miles’s pair 
horse coach 
from the City, 
1 read else- 
where, were two 
shillings and 
three shillings, 
and the journey 
k more than three hours, Miles's boy, to beguile the time at 
ting-places, singing songs and telling stories. 
Things have changed a bit since then. There are the Underground 
Railway,and no end of ‘buses, not to mention cabs, and the Edgware 
on a Saturday night isa sight to see,and for dwellers in places 
mote from it, to wonder at its restless crowds and noise and clatter ; 
; erage 80 Pa, Billy Alexandry and I thought when we rode thither, 
nt on payinga State visit to the Metropolitan Music Hall. A 
sight tosee is the interior of the “ Met.” itself, which seats two thou- 
Sand people, and did so that evening, I am sure, if not more. 
\» The entertainment at the “ Met.” is always a good one. Billy, 
ho is much mashed on the Sisters Delaine, whom he saw here a 
w nights previously, was deeply disappointed not to find them 
ere still, but recovered somewhat beneath the witching smiles of 
e Sisters Lyster. Such was ever the inconstancy of the male biped ! 
We —— like anything at that too awfully awful bedroom 
the 


usiness re- 
iuded him of 
actor called 
in a 


urner Com- 
ny’s sketch 
Matrimonial 
liss was vi 


t it was very 
nny, well are 
anged, and 
leverly worked 
to a climax that the people screamed at. Of course, Charles 
odfrey was good—he always is. He sang of his seventeen 
ughters in a way that brought tears into Poor Pa’s eyes, and his 
lusion to long ‘socks deeply moved Billy, with whom Lardi 
vently had words. His sketch of The Bridge is very striking, 
nd as clever, I think, as his Policeman sketch, dressed for 
hich he one night frightened Poor Pa dreadfully. Charles called 
imself, in the song about the daughters, ALLY SLOPER, but he does 
jot resemble Poo. Pa about the nose, Poor Pa says it uires 
ime and money to put on a nose like his ; it is not done ina day or 
‘oon twopenn’orths, Charles said he would try what could be done. 
You have seen the Cragga, I suppose? If not, you have missed 
e of the best shows now on the boards, They do the most mar- 
Hous things, and the smallest of the troupe will make you die 
th laughing at his funny little ways, and the way he is flung about 
: like a rag doll. 
By - the - way 
what a lot of 
: mee must 
eto keep u 
to the eantard 
as an acrobat, 
now-a-days, 
when all are so 
good, and there 
is such a lot of 
competition! I 
know a girlina 
troupe who says 
it is something 
wicked learnin| 
the strides an 
splits, and 
you've got to be 
cricked till your 
body seems as if 
it were broken 
in two, and all 
your muscles 
dragged out 
like the over 
stretched elastic 
sides of old 
boots. She sur- 
vived it, how- 
ever, being 2 
willing girl with 
loose joints. 
. W. Bailey, the 
ive and courteous manager is a very nice man, and was extremely 
lite to me, and we had champagne to ether, and bat a a 
uld have passed off capitally had not that Alexandry practise: 
e of his vulgar pranks, would strongly advise no Well 
gulated Girl ever to have a brother—if she can help it. 


In edstody, 


ALLY SLOPER’S HALF-HOLIDAY. 


TWENTY SILVER 
KEYLESS WATCHES 


GIVEN AWAY EVERY WEEK 
To Purchasers of 


ALLY SLOPER’S HALF-HOLIDAY. 


Cut out and fill in the Label printed below, and post it to:— 
THE “SLOPER" WATCH DEPARTMENT, 
“ The Sloperies,” 
99 Shoe Lane, London, E.C, 


THE “SLOPER" WATCH 
COMPETITION. 


‘Ally Sloper's Half-Holiday,” May 19th, 1888. 


Name __ 


Address .. 


Age... 
Occupation, if any... 


How many times applied ...... 


How ae Purchaser of . 
the “‘Half-Holiday”’ 


The list for this week's Competition will close on Wednesday 
evening next, May 23rd, 1888. The Result of the Competition of 
May 12th, 1888, will be published in the “ HaLF-HOLIDAY” for 


May 26th, 1888, 
93rd WEEK. 
RESULT OF MAY 5th COMPETITION. 


The following Twenty Applicants have been awarded 
‘““SLOPER” WATCHBES:- 


1, CECIL FURNEAUX, Salesman, 51 Fairfoot Road, Campbell Road, Bow. 
Age. 37 years. Subscriber—3 years and 9 months. LONDON. 
2. ALFRED SMITH, Traveller, 1a Lynton Road, Bermondsey. 
Te Subscriber—3 years and 39 weeks. ON IN. 
3. HARRY LE GROVE, Song Writer, 35 Crozier Street, a 
UNDON 


ge. 26 years. Subscriber—2 yea iN. 
Age, 42 years. Sub- 
BIRSTALL. 


Road. A 3 ears, 
4. SAMUEL FLETCHER, Coal Miner, Brown Hill. 

scriber—2 years. 
56. FRANK HALLIWELL, Gardener, 22 Colne Road. Age, 49 years. Sub- 
ez Rares No. 6. BRIERFIELD, 


PAGE, Grocer. Age, 27 years. Subscriber—39 months. 

CAVENDISH. 

7. HENRY LEWINGTON, G.N. Brakesman, Tall Lane. Age, 22 a 
Subscriber—since commencement. EAST ARDSLEY. 

8 WILLIAM CHANDLER, Insurance Agent, 48 Hampden Koad. Age, 
39 years. Subscriber—since commencement. GRAYs, 

9. JOSEPH THORNE, Station Master, Midland Station. Age, “4 oars. 
Scbeceiber” Tepnler since December Ist, 1886. HARRINGWORTH. 

10. THOMAS H. JENNINGS, Labourer, 8 The Green. Age, 21 years. Sub- 
scriber—2 eae and 37 weeks. MISTLEY. 

11, JOHN GRIFFITHS, Ticket Collector, Railway Station. Age, 26 years, 
Subseriber—3 years. STECHFORD. 

12, WILLIAM CROWE, Cooper, 1 Temple Street. Age, 46 years. Subscriber 
—since November, 1836. STROOD. 

13. ABRAHAM B. OGDEN, Clerk of Works, Manchester Road. Age, 33 
years. Subscriber—nearly 3 years. SHAW. 

14. DAVENPORT NEWTON, L. & Y. R. Signalman. Age, 30 years. Sub- 
scriber—21 months, WALTON. 

15. MARGARET E. HUNTER, Servant, Craig Cottage, Troutbeck. Age, 15 
years. Subscriber—2 years and 6 months, WINDERMERE. 

16. F. G. UNDERHILL, Station Master. Ago, 36 years. ae pa 


commencement. ) 
17. JOHN H pitts REYS, Signalman, Fern House, Carnarvon Road. Age, 36 


years. Subscriber—3 years. BANGOR. 
18, R. W. HARTLEY, Confectioner, 8 Church Street. Age, 43 years. Sub- 
soribor—over 2 years. LNE. 


y 

19. HARRY THOMAS, Clothiers’ Assistant, Viaduct Street. Age, 24 ede 
Subscriber—every number. HUDDERSFIELD. 

20. WILLIAM BORLAND, Postman, Post Office. Age, 32 years. Subscriber 
—3 years. JOHNSTON, 


A “WICK"-ED MAN'S FATE. 
I'm foing to tell a doleful story 
Of a man who loved hie glass 
Not wisely, but too well, thongh, for he 
e to grief one day, alas! 
Well, this r toper’s spongy body 
Had imbthed for many a day 
Negus, “cold without,” gin toddy, 
that, wonderful to say, 


His veina, instead of nature's fluid, 
Ran with brandy, rum, and gin; 

His cheeks’ and nose’s crimson hue hid 
The proper colour of his skin. 


In short, he was quite saturated 
With the spirit’s fiery breath, 

And this crapulous man was fated 
Froin this cause to meet his death, 


For one day, as he lit his candle, 
He lit his body then and there 

(You'll own, no fireworks, howe’er grand, ‘Il 
With a burning man compare). 


And the flames soon played all round him, 
As they might around Old Nick, : 
And when his frightened family found him, 

He was but a human wick, 


Now let all topers take a warning— 
Don't drink morning, noon, and night ; 
But if =e caution they'll still be scorning, 

Mind they go not near a light. 


——_>——_ 


THE ROOT OF THE EVIL. 

“| WI8H you would go at once to the root of the evi!, doctor; I 
am quite tired of being messed about so long,” declared a gouty 
patient. “With  spapebed my dear sir,” said the doctor. (Opens 
cheffonier, and taking out a bottle of port, throws jt into the fire.) 
“And now, sir, if you will give me the key of your cellar, I will 
treat the remainder of the rovt of the evil in the same way.” 


WOouUR CHARACTER TOLD. 


For the Benefit of the Readers of “ ALLY SLOrER'S HALF-HOLIDAY,” the 
services of a Graphologtst of great alcill and talent have been aged. Readers 
desiring a delineation of their character must send a letter of moderate length, 
signed with the usual stgnature, and accompanied by a stamped addressed 
envelope (with the writer's own address). All letters must be directed to— 


“ALLY SLOPER'S GRAPHOLOGIST,” 
“THE SLOPERIES,” 
99 Shoe Lane, London, E.C. 
Answers will be posted direct to the addresses given on Envelopes. No notice 
twill be taken of any communication not complying with the above regulations. 


Ansvoers cannot be guaranteed within fourteen days, but will be forwarded 
as early as posstble, 


A MESSENGER OF LIFE. 


— 


JOHN SOBRISKI was a Pole; he was a Pole, too, of rank. He 
had a large estate of his own in Poland, but that the Russians took 
from him, Then 
he took to con- 
epiracies, 

Somehow he 
got mixed u 
with the Nihi- 
lists, 

Now, John 
Sobriski was 
bot by any 
means fond of 
kniting, and 
poisoning, and 
dynamiting. 
Having once 
seen a couple of 
the “ brethren” 
throttle a man, 
at a meeting in 
acellar in Paris 
and dispose of 
the body by 
sending it in 
hampers to dif- 
ferent parts of 
Europe, he had 

ot sick of Nih- 

lism, So he 
lived a life of 
disguise and 


NE 


hidingj— hiding SE ee, 
not from the ——1-—-F RAGICE 
Russian lice, Gave entertainments at the fairs, 


buttheNihilists. 

One day he received a letter with a blank sheet of paper in it—at 
least, blank with the exception of a single short red line in the 
middie. That red line meant that the Nihilist “brethren” had 
made up their mind to take John Sobriski's blood. So John 
Sobriski went very much into hiding in the town of Bavines, which 
everybody knows lies between Calais and Ostend, 

It was not a cheerful place to live in—at least, at. first. 

John lived at a small farm. At the farm, like many such in 
France and Belgium, the ple were great igeon fanciers, The 
daughter Clothilde trai igeons, She had even given entertain- 
ments at the fairs. Dressed up in cotton tightse—very tight indeed 
—and with a cotton satin vest, although slightly loud-looking, she 
looked very nice, standing on some little rough platform, with the 
pigeons settling on her round bare arms, She was avery handsome, 
strong girl, 

John Sobriski was 
a weak - framed, 

entle little beggar. 

ne day he fell off a 
cart and dislocated 
his ankle. 

Clothilde carried 
him home in her 
strong arms. 

As it often hap- 
pens, the rough 

nt lass fell in 
love with the gentle 
little noble as_ he 
watched her feed 


her pigeons, 
The people at the 
farm were poor, 


She was to go to 
England to make 
money withatravel- 
ling troupe that 
went round to 
country fairs, 

The day beforeshe 
went she was play- 
ing with a little 
white pigeon, called 
Blanquette, that she 
made a great pet of. 

“You will write 
to me,” she said to 
the Pole, “when | 


am in that London where the fogs are?” 

He did not answer at once, She was hurt. But when he saw her 
look hurt, he said, “Of course, my friend,” and the little Pole, in 
quite a brotherly way, kissed her. 

A letter came to her in London. It wasa very nice letter. It 
ought to have been, for it was the only letter he had written to 
anyone for five years, 


* * * * * * 

The fair at Huddlestone is held on the top of the hill. Clothilde 
had shown off her pigeons and her tights, and was resting in a 
booth. The booth was away from the fair. She was quite alone 
—_ when she heard two men outside the canvas talking in 

rench, 

“He is at Bavines,” she heard one say. “It is always a woman 
that you find them out by, We can be there to-morrow by mid-day. 
Not many letters more will he write.” 

An hour afterwards a woman was saying to the sexton of tho 
church on the hill 
at Huddlestone, 
“Let me go, up to 
the height of the 
steeple.” 

She spoke bad 
English, but gave 
a good half-crown. 
A few minutes 
after the yokels 
at the fair might 
haveseen a pigeon 
flying overhead, 


* * * 

John Sobriski 
was in the farm- 
yard at Bavines, 

The little 
pigeon was walk- 
ing on the win- 
dow-sill, its eyes 
trembling. 

“A letter under 
its wing from Clo- 
thilde,” he said. 

“L have over- 
heard two men 
say they are 
coming to Ba- 
vines after some- 
one to do him 
harm, Can it 
you? 

“ CLOTHILDE.” ; 

That was the last night Bavines ever saw John Sobriski. The 
al day, when the two Nihilists slunk into the town, the bird had 

own, 

Clothilde never saw her Polish count again, but she had saved 
his life. Perhaps, though, she will meet him some day, 


= ee eee = 
Two meu outside were talking. 
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CLEVER! 4SN'T IT? 
Theatrical Edttor (slightly intoxicated). I say Topsy, howsh 
{t—(Ate)—I never see your name in our paper. Don't you 


Time—BANK HOLIDAY. 


Here goes 0’ Halloran’s hat, also Oppenheimer’s newspaper. ‘ 
DM), O'Halloran will most likely have caught his hat by next week ; but up to ths moment of going ea pree he is still waltzing over the sands after it, Free Ne dari but strange tosay, I often have a “ Puff.” 
TOOTSIB’S FRIENDS. | THE BOLD BAD EARL AND THE TIMID MAID.—(A Tale of Whit Monday.) 


GQ ~ @ £ 


1, “Why do you persist in following me, my lord ? 2. Miriam meditated. How was eho to be re- 3. The carl was certainly somewhat puzzled with her 
Can you not see your attentions are distasteful to me?” Neved of his hateful nee? Suddenly her eyes suddenly changed mien, She sang, she laughed, she 
Thus spoke Miriam, “ Because I love you!" cried the lighted on 2 piece of rusty old cable, which had flirted with him, and called bim “ducky,” but his love 
earl, and he once more downed on his knees, already floated in with the tide, To secrete it in the hollow was too blind to observe the feverish excitement in her 
saturated with the moist sand through previous declar- fastness of her dress-improver, when the carl was flashing eye, or the set determination on her exquisitely 
ations, not looking, was the work of 1 moment. chiselled lips, 


el 


No. 26.— LY . ; 
Pete SUaan BAEee 4. As they neared one of the caverns with which the 5. Months passed since the event related in our 6. The earl dragged his emaciated form towards 
“I worship und madly adore her.” —The Dook Snook, as ot arpa ane heaped esa 7 romantic! _ ayia Batty ble oony ot pet neat when the a Be Mt, and ponlte murderess !" he cried, 
“Love, hopeless love, my ardent soul encumbers, and weaves cried, and strolled in, he followel. ‘The next moment the @ little child wandered into one of the caverns at last ve found ye! He by your side, I presume 
* fron links of the rusty cable wore ronnd him, one end with which the—but why repeat ourselves? Suf- fs your fiance. But beware, I shall forbid the banns ! 

itself into my midnight slumbers. ~—Lord Bob, firmly fixed in a cleft. and he found bimself chained to fice it that he ran out shrieking to his mamma. “Too he said Miriam, “we fare wedded!” Mut 
“ Those shell-like ears—nh! do not close to blighted love dis- the rock. Then sternly pointing out vo the sea, which ‘Twas thus that the chained peer was discovered. _ tering the monosyllabie, “ Humph !" theearl turned 

tracting wues,” —The Hon, Billy. was rapidly rising, Mirlam fled, on his heel, 


THE ELDER RUSHED. 


a - 4LLAE er 


1. “Think shame o’ yersel’, McNab,” said dear Aunty MeFury, “for no 9. McSwine coming up at that moment, sald, “ Cer- 8, “Nae time like the present,” roared MeSwine, ns Annty and he rushed the Elder off thns to the 
Getting married ; whit can ye be chinking aboot, ye reprobate ?” tainly, The divil ought to be merried; {t wid serve hymeneal altar—and the Elder replied, “I'll eat atewed French natls and red-hot tin-tacks sooner ” 
bim right, and mend his manners, maybe.” (To be continued.» 
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psy, howsh 
Don't you 


pa“ Puff.” 


Shoo . Chrough «denlougy’s 


I: Se Hed \ ig 


MaPmiage ° 


OUR WEEKLY WHIRLIGIG. 


uent ip her 
exquisitely Sound loud the bugle, blow the horn, give three good cheers for Monday morn, Yes, friends, Bank Holiday is upon ua—more kiss-in-the-ring, and more “40s, or a month.” Hurroo! But on we go :— 
A frisky fare felt rather gay, So showed to cabby fistic play :—Atway among the clouds so high, A pair were married on the sly :—The poor old priest they soon laid out, And on his body danerd 
about :—Whit Monday is the time for fun, St.’ Arry shines forth like the sun:—A colonel, being short of coin, Felt on the cheap he'd like to dine :—The jealous locer wildly fired At Eva's brother, 


MY NEW DOG. 


e throws ub 

(4 ie situation 

oT private 
Teasons | 


= has offered 
to settle his tte 


arl turned 


ay Swell, I've been, haw, thinking of visiting your country, 
baw, but its such a doocid fwunny place ; ride about on donke 

nd that sort of thing, don't they} Sweet Innocent. Ob, no sic} 
Pertainly not. You need have no fear, ( t did she mean ?) 


is lookin for a ege ei ee j 
a hich 3 hes use when it habbened He bumbed against = A od 
bed. atime St ae 


eallage 


the stebs 


‘ 
, Z 
ete Z 
YZ 

Z 


| Perkins isan intelerable ass! 
ZT will conduct 


: ats f B 
, thes campaign hi l Missed him oy fe 
ans to the Fatr Customer. I ike this raspberry ico; it’s as cold th t; some hind legs of “my best Bro 
ner” © Ice Merchant (interrupting) Wen oy aye ee with firearms. abseonded with the kennel’. o vewr 
ees you in that tion, t Hed ouanin my wife; and if she f ke é ( J 


who expired :—Ye brave gendarmes of merry France, Are led by doggy quite a dance.—One word, not too much festivity on Monday, you know—old style. Ta, ta!——THE SLOPERIAN SHOWMAN, 
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ALLY-CAMPANE. 


—_—_ 


GREAT Syott! Whitsuntide upon us already. Why, the months 
seem to glide along like greased lightning. We shall be wishing 
each other a Merry Christmas 
before we have done wonderin 
in what part of this benigh 
isle our annual glimpse of sum- 
mer weather has concealed itself, 
But perhaps it is best to take 
life as it is, and take our usual 
Bank Holiday Saturday to Mon- 
day trip tu the seaside without 
grumbling, Perhaps there are 
people who do not care about 
going out of town so early in the 
year. Very good! If they will 
be kind enough to send on their 
aivings to us, we shall be ver: 

leased to act on their behalf, 
Ve can't say fairer, 


* 

IT is only fair to assume that 
everyone possessing an evenly: 
balanced and well-regulated 
mind visited Drury Lane Theatre 
during the run of Puss in Boots, 
, and to those fortunate people 
the sight of the “Sloper 
Family” in a private box each 
night must have been a thing of 
beauty and a joy for ever. Now, 
A. SLOPER is going to take you 
all into his contidence, he 
Family have been photographed 
exactly as they appeared at 
' Drury Lane by Messrs. Martin & 
Sallnow, Strand, W.C., who are offering copies, cabinet size, at the 
imbecile-y small price of one shilling each. A. SLOPER recom- 
mends his frends to write to Martin at once. Mrs. Sloper is 
anxious to point out that the photographic Martin is not in any 
way connected with Day and Martia, of that ilk, 

. 


A LITTLE boy of five years of age made his débiéé in Vienna last 
week, playing sonatas by Bach and Beethoven, but he is eclipsed 
byan Amsterdam girl-baby of three, who is to be brought to London 
to give a piano recital. Both Josef Hofmann and Otto Hegner will 
have to take back seats as iufant phenomena after this, 

- 


* 
nm ONE of the gem pictures in this year's salon, in Paris, is “The 
Tub,” representing a lady standing upright in her bath, apparelled 
much as Eve was before she seized 
the forbidden fruit. We have 
nothing to say about the very 
French attire of the bather, but 
we cannot refrain from congratu- 
lating an artist who brings the 
desirability of “tubbing” so at- 
tractively before people who have 
a horror of soap and water. If 
“The Tub” drives the Parisians 
to the bath, then even the prudes 
should pardon the improprieties 
of the painter, » « 
* 


C. H. Fox, the well-known 
“Sloper” Costumier, has issued 
a capital little book on the 
art of making up, which is likely 
to be of great assistance to actors 
and actresses, both amateur and 
professional, as weil as to ladies in 
their toilet. Its price is only one 
shilling, too, Who would not have 
it in their house, even if only togive 
the place a theatrical appearance? 


* 

“A Happy FATHER,” in writing 
to acertain evening paper, declares 
that “there can only be perfect 
happiness where there is truth.” 
Now, we have at last discovered 
why there is not a single person in 
this hard world who is not miser- 
able. What strikes us as_ most 
anomalous ahout “A Happy 
Father,” is his confession that 
“women are very trying in arguing 
a point, and will insist on having 
the last word.” This chap has 
evidently gone through the whole 
business, and yet he is able to describe himself as “happy.” 
dear ! oh, dear! would we could say the same. 


Oh» 


x 
A CHILD at Newtown, near Wigan, during the absence of its 
mother recently, swallowed something. Thechild was suffocating, 
but the medical man to whom it was taken could trace no sub- 
stance. As a last resort he performed tracheotomy, but without 
avail. The child died, and the doctor afterwards made a post- 
mortem examination, He found the bottom portion of a toy squirt 
between the opening of the throat and the trachea, which, permitting 
a smull amount of air to pass, accounted for the infant living so long. 
-* 


* 

THE other night Tottie Goodenough announced that she intended 
to visit the Alhambra, and, iu spite of the objection raised by Mra, 
S., the Eminent escorted her 
thither under his fatherly 
wing. <A_ better company 
- than that engaged at the 
pew present time has seldom 
j Vt performed within its walls, 
1 i and r ALLY was com- 
| nletely_ mashed by Miss 
MM} illy Barlow, whose new 
Hh) song, “What shall we do 

| with our daughters?” gains 
tremendous applause, That 
spiteful Tottie, however, 
mae herself quite nasty, 
and actually refused toallow 
the old man to go round to 
the stage door and wait 
among the mashers for a 
last glimpse of his charmer. 


* 

“HunGry Joe, the 
Preacher,” is a genius. He 
trot- round New York, and 

itches all sorts of Arabian 

Nights stories, having for 
their end pelf alone, He has 
just lately gone into the 
lack-board business. At 
every house which he visits 
he surprises the inmates 
-alculationsin chalk. But Joe, the calculator, 
ost a short timeago, He was determined to 
raction, He was quite sure hecou!J convince 
hat when two are subtracte’ com three 
‘ed it with coats in the all, and he 
e Preacher,” is holiday waking for six 
ork, 
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“CaNAL-BOAT HATTIE,” of Jersey City, is convinced that “all 
things are not what they seem " Having sampled some half-dozen 
men for a husband, 
only to find them de- 
lusions and snares, she 


steered for the heart of “CANAL- 


Jeweller Pratt, Hattie | _ BOAT 
got two or three thou- | HATTIE” 
sand dollars out of him ' of Jersey 
on the promise that City, 
she would present him and 
with herself and a for- JEWELLER 


tune ere many days 
had passed away, The 
fortune “did not ma- 
terialise,"sbut Hattie is 
prepared to carry out 
the other part of the 
bargain. Pratt, a mer- 
cenary wretch, no 
doubt, does not see it, 
and so Hattie has been 
captured on a charge 
of false ences, Our 
heroine landed in Jer- 
sey City from aboard 
a canal-boat seven 
years ago. Hence the 
euphonious  appella- 
tion which she has 
earned, Hattie is de- 
scribed as being very = 

pretty and tasty to look upon, But Hattie is a shade too old in the 
tooth for the golden yout. of the day. 


* 

MR, W. Hatcu, a New York broker, hos met with a tragic fate. 
He is stated to have been unduly intimate with the wife of a Mr. 
Schofield ; at ~ rate, the female's husband, on returning home 
recently, found Hatch there, and an awful fight took place. The 
broker, in order to escape from the irate husband, climbed through 
a back window, and clung to the bough of a tree which overlooked 
the house. The bough was too weak for Mr. Hatch’s weight, and 
he fell with acrash to the ground, His brains were dashed out, 
death occurring almost instantaneously, 

* 

ZEPHYR Davis, the condemned murderer of a little girl at 
Chicago, was, what the Yankees would calla" Korfdrop.” It seems 
that, before his execution, he played a cruel pone on his keeper. 
Taking otf his attire, he stutfed them with his bed clothes, and 
hung the effigy from the gas jet, When the night watch saw the 
figure there, they rushed in, thinking Davis had committed suicide, 

e lay upon his bed stark naked, laughing at them, and hugely en- 
joying his little joke. Despite the fact that but few days were 

etween him and certain death by hanging, Davis was as bold and 
detiant as ever, + 


THEY call it “eccentricity” out in Ontario. We should call it 
“March Hare” madness. A rene of Belleville has had a dress 
rehearsal of his own funeral. He 
cast himself for two parta, the 
officiating minister aud the corpse. 

At one part of the ceremony he 
was obliged to rely on a “ double,” 
who lay quite comfortably in 
the coftin whilst the parson 
went on with the speaking part. 
This nice old Pelee who has 
buried himself, is reported to be a 
poems of piety, and declares that 

e never sleeps soundly anywhere 
except in his coffin. 
to try the dodge, but cannot find a 
coftin big enough to fit him. 


illy wants 


“THE lost Gainsborough ” has 
been found on a New Bond Street 
coach builder's premises, at least, 
so it was rumoured, After remov- 
ing twelve years’ dust from the 
face of the counterfeit present- 
ment of the lovely Duchess of 
Devonshire, the tindera have come 
to the conclusion that, perhaps, 
they have dropped across that 
valuable picture which disappeared 
80 mysteriously. This priceless 
bit of canvas has been found so often that Messrs. Agnew will 
begin to believe soon that it has really turned up; and then what 
shall we do for silly-season paragraphs next year? If this is not 
the real picture, our dusthole is open for inspection, 

. 
= 

A NEWSAGENT, of Westminster, suspected a customer, who 
came to glance at the papers, of trying to help himself from the till. 
This was done by holding up the paper in one hand, and whilst 
talking to the person in charge in an adjoining room, reaching over 
agiass case with the other hand, pulling out the drawer, and finger- 
ing the money. A few days ago, instead of putting his hand into 
the till, he put it into a pound of the best black treacle, laid there 
for the purpose, Theresult was the thief being caught treacle-handed, 


ial 

THE members of the Bar are much exercised at the conduct of 
some of their body who are county justices as well as barristers, 
and who, after committing a prisoner to trial at the sessions or 
assizes, appear on circuit with briefs from the Magistrates’ clerk. 
The subject is to be discussed in full, shortly. Another point is to 
to be brought up—viz., whether the minister of a Metropolitan 
Presbyterian congregation, with a salary, is to be allowed to practice 
at the Bar, whilst such a privilege is refused toa clergyman until 
he has ceased for twelve months to carry on active clerical duty. 


» 

“Peay, do pray for me!” wrote a railway clerk, of Manchester, 
to Hannah, and straightwav she sued him for breach of promise, 
During the suit, the result of which . 
was a fifteen pounds victory for 
Hannah, it was not exactly known 
that the fickle swain was past pray- 
ing for. Hannah, being a practical 
northern maid, was merely anxious 
that a jury should set a value on 
the “fondest love” of her pious 
but defaulting “Jim.” We don't 
think that Hannah has lost more 
than fifteen pounds worth of hap- 
piness by “Jim's” defection, and 
we think that she can now afford 
to be generous, and pray for him 
with a good deal of disinterested 
fervour, and perhaps it will do good 
to Jim in his lonely travels, for we 
heard, rather than pay the fifteen 
pounds, he has bo.ted. 


IN Norfolk lives one James Olley. 
Ollev rode in the famous charge of 
the Light Brigade, had a horse shot 
under him, his left eye shot out, 
and four other wounds into the 
bargain. He is incapacitated for 
work, and has a wife and three children, 


Now, then, amateur 
reciters, come on! James Olley has helped to do so much for you 
that it ao time you did something for him, and he seems to 


want it badly, 
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A CHRONICLE OF CURIOUS EVENTS. 
A CALENDAR FOR THE WEEK ENDING May 267, 1888, 


20th May, 1'736.—On this day the body of Samuel Baldwin, 
a burrister vi the Luuer Temple, was, in compliance with an injunc- 
tion in his will, immersed iu the sea amonygt the rocks, called The 
Needles, at the west of the Isle of Wight. The body, being put 
into a leaden coffin, was conveyed in a large boat to the place 
appointed, attended by a clergyman to read the funeral service, but 
to the surprise of the spectators it would not sink, which occasioned 
various suggestions among the superstitious; but several holes 
being bored in the coffin to let the water in, it sank. The coffin 
was made full big, and tilled with bran, Baldwin's motive for this 
extraordinary mode of burial was to prevent his wife from “dancing 
over his grave,” which this modern Xantippe had frequently 
threatened to do, in case she survived hin. 

2uth May, 1840.—Abney Park Cemetery, at Stoke Newington, 
was opened on this day. 

2lst May, 1502.—The Atlantic Island of St. Helena was this 
day discovered by Juan de Castella, a Portuguese. Nearly a hun- 
dred years ago, three young officers might have been seen strurgling 
with the turning tide, and nearly drowning off this island. One of 
them in particular was peculiarly helpless. Yet he was saved by 
the skin of his teeth, and afterwards became Arthur, Duke of 
Wellington, who sent to that same rocky isle the great Napoleon ; 
and on that rock his victim perished, as Wellington nearly did in 
the waters that washed its sides, 

2ist May, 1883.—The “ Cock " tavern, in Fleet Street, a well known 
and song-celebrated resort dating from the time of Charles I, was 
this day sold for £3,100, the purchaser covenauting to expend 
£5,500 on the building. 


22nd May, 1770.—On this day Samuel Foote produced his 
Lame Lover at the Haymarket, Some parts of it being disliked, he 
withdrew it, made alterations, and produced it again on August 27th, 
The word “intluenza” seems to have originated about this time. 
It was in this play, which, though little inferior toany performance 
of the same writer, did not meet with equal success, that Sir Luke 
Limp (an admirable portrait), who has promised to dine with 
Alderman Inkle, receives an invitation to dine with Sir Gregory 
Goose, upon which he instructs his man-servant as follows :— 
“George, give my compliments to Sir Gregory, and 1’ll certainly 
come and dine there. Order Jou to run to Alderman Inkle'’s, in 
Threadneedle Street ; sorry can't wait upon him, but confined to 
bed two days with the new influenza.” 

22nd May, 1661.—The solemu league and covenant was this day 
burned by the common hangman in London, and afterwards 
throughout the cous: 

22nd May, 1867—The “ Derby” Stakes were this day won by 
Hermit. The race was run with snow on the ground, 

22nd May, 1885.—Victor Hugo died this day at Paris, aged 83, 


23rd May, 1706.—The famous Battle of Ramilies, between 
the Duke of Marlborough and the French under Marshal Villeroi, 
was fought this day. This battle introduced the Ramilie wig with 
a long, gradually diminishing plaited tail, called the “ Ramilie Tail,” 
which was tied with a great Low at the top anda smaller one at the 
bottom. On the marriage of the Prince of Wales, in 1736, the 
Officers of the Horse and Foot Guards wore Ramilie periwigs by 
His Majesty's orders, A peculiar shaped hat was known as the 
“Ramilie Cock,” and there was also the “ Ramilie Tie.” Queen 
Anne was very strict in the matter of dress of her household and 
officers, On one occasion she sent for Lord Bolingbroke in haste, 
and he gave immediate attendance in a “ Ramilie,” instead of 
a full bottomed wig, which so offended Her Majesty that she 
exclaimed, “1 suppose his lordship will come next time in hia 


vy 


nightcap! 
5 Se par, 1870.—Mark Lemon died this day. 


24th May, 1792.—So great a rarity within the present cen- 
tury was au kugiish cured herring, that a story is told of Admiral 
Lord meee who died this day. When dining at Carlton House, 
lated the Prince of Wales upon seeing what he thought 
to bea dish of Yarmouth bloaters upon the table, adding that if 
the Prince's example was foliowed by the upper ranks only, it 
would be the means of ga 20,000 hardy seamen to the navy. 
The Prince observed that he did not deserve the compliment, as 
the herrings had not been cured by British hands, “ But,” continued 
he, “ henceforward I shall ordera dish of English cured herrings to 
be Frrchased, to appear as a standing dish at this table, We shall 
call it a Roduey, and, under that desiguation, what true patriot will 
not follow my scale . 
2ith May, 1819.—Her Majesty, Queen Victoria, was this day born 
in Kensington Palace. It is worthy of note that the high road 
between London and Kensington was the first place where oil 
lamps with glazed lights were placed for the convenience of the 
Court as they travelled backwarus and forwards to St, James's and 
Whitehall, This was about the year 1694. 


25th May, 1812.—Edmund Malone, who died this day, tells 
us, i his “Life of Dryden,” that the mixture called Negus was 
in ented in Queen Anne’s time by Colonel Negus, According to 
Vulleyn, however, wine and water first received this name from 
Francis Negus, Esq., in the reign of George J. On an occasion 
when party politicians were discussing politics and wine very exten- 
sively and intensively, they quarrelled seriously, Mr. Negus 
reproved them, and exhibited himself cool and reasonable, as the 
etiect of diluting his wine freely with water. Ever after, the half 
aud half men, the wine and water bibbers, were ridiculed, and their 
mixture called Negus, The Sovereign of Abyssinia is termed 


he congratu 


egus, 

25th May, 1865.—Sam Collins, Irish vocalist, whose real name was 
Vagg, died this day, aged thirty-nine. 

25th May, 1765.—A “dutfer'’ was one who offered inferior goods 

to the unwary, under the preisuce that they were smuggled. In the 
Oxford Journal, of the above date, is an account of the apprehen- 
sion of “an East India ‘duffer,’ or fellow who pretends to sell 
ignorant people great bargains of smuggled goods.’ 


26th May, 1807.—The following scrap of rhyme, which 
Appears ina country paper of this date, was written ona Margate 
ass-hirer, whose donkeys were alternately cinployed by lady visitors 
and swugglers :— 
“ Asses here to be let, for all purposes right, 
To bear angels by day and spirits by night.” 
A writer ina guide-book, published in 1866, states that, “ Not many 
years since we are informed that it was then no unusual circum: 
stance for men to row a boat, heavily laden, from Calais to the 
shore opposite (Margate or Birchington), and if prevented from 
landing the cargo, to row back again to the point of departure. 
The cargo, on the average, amouuted to £3,000, and the passage 
was gener? made in two hours.” When the smuggler’s cave was 
being secretly constructed in the cliff near the Clifton cer he 


excavators bored into the kitchen of a Custom House officer, whose 
family was repeatedly alarmed by noises inexplicable till long 


afterwards. 
ALLY SLOPER’S 
FREE LIFE INSURANCE. 


£150 will be paid by MR. GILBERT DALZIEL, the Pro- 
prictor of “ ALLY SLOPER’S HALF-HOLIDAY,” to the 
next-of-hin sf any Man, Woman, Boy, or Girl (Railway Servants 
on duty excepted), who should happen to met with his or her death 
in @ Railway Accident, in any part of the United Kingdom, 
PROVIDED a copy of the current issue of “ ALLY SLOPER'’S HALF- 
Houipay” is found up mn the Deceased at thr time of the Accident. 
“ALLY SLOPER'’S HALF-HOLIDAY” is published every Thursday 
morning at 10 o'clock, and the Insurance lasts one week from that 
time, expiring at 10 v'clock the following Thursday morning. 
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rday, May 19, 1888.) 
MR. MALLOCK’S SPECIFIC. 


CAMERAS AND TRUNCHEONS, 
=e 

Mr. Mallock, happiest 

d eraftiest of men, 

lo, take your felons in the act, 


ANS 


Judge William Sikes’ expression fierce, 
As well as his expressions. 

The plan's ingenious, not a doubt, 
Me ple must declare, 

But still it seems to raise a doubt— 
Like Mrs, Glasse’s hare. 

When you have caught your burglar bold 
You'll easily out-match him 

And take his likeness if you please— 

The thing is how to catch him. 


Each Week's Competition Complete in Itself. 


SLOPER’S WEEKLY PRESENTS. 


¢ Friend of Man is now giving Two Substantial Presents away 
ry week to Purchasers of * ALLY SLOPER'S HaLP- HOLIDAY "— 

toa Lady, and one toa Gentleman, All that has to be done 
0 cut out and fill in the Label printed below, expressing a wish 
hat the Applicant is in want of,” and post it to :— 


ALLY'S “PRESENT” DEPARTMENT, 
“The Sloperies,” 
99 Shoe Lane, London, E.C. 


'»* Applicants must write distinctly in left-hand corner of 
vclope whether it isa Lady or Gentleman applying. 


LOPER’S WEEKLY PRESENTS. 


~ 


“‘ Ally Sloper’s Half-Holiday,” May 19th, 1888. 


© “Sloper Watches” will not be given. 
68th WEEK. 


RESULT OF MAY 5th COMPETITION. 
The following Applicants have been Awarded 
‘SLOPER PRESENTS.” 


ROSINA PRIOR, 9 Farmdale Road East, GREENWICH. 
A WRINGER. 
. W. NOWELL, Ratse Foot Cottage, GRASMERE. 


A SURVEYOR'S LEVEL. 
TOOTSIE’S MATRIMONIAL AGENCY. 


dvertisements. as under, will be inserted in this column free of 
rge, provided the Sender's Nameand Addressareenclosed with the 
vertisement, not for publication, but asa guarantee of good faith. 
Address—TOOTSIE, “ MATRIMONIAL AGENCY,” 
“THE SLOPERIES,” 
99 Shoe Lane, London, E.C, 


ENA wishes to correspond with a young gentleman, about 22 
with a view to matrimony ; aged 19, fair, of amiable disposition, good 
ing, and highly . He must be tall, and in a fairly good post- 
. Photo preferred. Address —“ LENA,” “ TooTsi£’s MATRIMONIAL 
Ncy,” “ The Sloperies,” 99 Shoe Lane, London, E.C. 


YOUNG GENTLEMAN, tall, fair, and good looking, aged 24, 

desires to correspond with a young lady of lovable disposition ; she must 
lark, and of medium height. Please enclose photo, if possible, and address 
J.C. - ‘a Footsie MATRIMONIAL AGENCY,” “The Sloperies,” 99 Shoe 
don, E.c, 


accomplish 


YOUNG LADY, aged 22, dark, propossenaing, refined, and 
thoroughly domesticated, is desirous of entering into a correspondence 
a young gentleman of about the same age with a view to matrimony, 
ertiser ts of medium height, possessed of ample means, and very musical, 
Would prefer one who would thoroughly appreciatea good and loving wife, 
ress, with phovo, if posstble (which will be returned in strict confidence), 
Vera,” “ woes MATRIMONIAL AGENCY,” “The Sloperies,” 99 Shoe 


sonal appearance, would like to meet or correspond with a handsome 
lady of affectionate disposition, with a view to marriage. Advertiser is 


eek with a view to matrimory. 
jarge blue grey eyes, and is consid sred 


lease send photo, and address 


."* TOOTSIE'S MATRIMONIAL AGENCY," “The Sloperies,” 
Lane, London, E.C. 


NOTE—Tootsie undertakes. free of charge and post-free, ta 

rd unopened, to the parties interested, all letters received in 

to the above advertisements, Advertisements already received, 
do not appear above, will appear as soon as space admits, 


ALLY SLOPER’S HALF-HOLIDAY. 


THE EDITOR’S LETTER-BOX. 


—_— 


*,* It has come to the knowledge of A. SLOPER, Esq., F.0.M., that 
there are those who doubt the genuinencss of the Letters published 
from numerous celebrities acknowledging the receipt of hie“ AWARD 
OF MERIT.” A. SLOPER, Esq., T.W.M., wishes tuassure his patrons 
that every letter that has been published under the title of “THE 
EDITOR's LETTER-BOXx" ia bund fide, and a Prize of £100 and the 
“AWARD OF MERIT” itself will be given to anyone who can prove 
the contrary, 


HOCHWOHLGEBOREN, HIER. 
GECHSTER HERR,—Hierdurch erlaube ich mir Ihnen meinen 
herzlichsteu Dank fiir die mir yewordene Auszeichnung auszus- 
prechen. Inder Hotfnung, dasz mir immal Gelegenheit gegchen 
wird, mich in ergend welcker Weise za revanohiren und fhsen 


| nochmals meinen besten Dank aussprechend zeichnet hochach 


tungsvoll. 


8. SEGOMER. 
HERRN ALLY SLOPER. 


St. JamgEs’s HALL, PLymoutn, May let, 1888, 


My DEAR OLD APPLE-BLOSSOMED-NOSE FRIEND ALLY,—I here- 
with write to sincerely thank you for presenting me with your 
“Award of Merit" on the twenty-first of last January. 1 shall 
always think of your kindness, whilst sipping the “ Unsweetened.” 
(All Well Regulated Girls like “ Unsweetened.” I know Tootsie 
does, so do |.) This being my birthday, [ and a lot of other nice 
Well Regulated Girls are going to have a jolly time of it, and we 
shall not forget to toast the health of dear old ALLY. I do wish 
Tootsie was here, and Lord Bob, There are such a nice lot of girls 
in Plymouth, I'm sure aly and the Dook would enjoy themselves. 
I wonder you don't settle down here. Devonshire Cider and 
“ Unsweetened" makes such a nice beverage, that | feel confident 

‘ou would be happy, and Mrs, 8. could have a beanfeast every day, 
hat jolly times the Slopers would have, to be sure! Remember 
me to Lardi Longsox and darling Tootsie, and (on the quiet) dearest 
love to yourself. Bo gs 2 that all important nose of yours still 
keeps up tne good old glorious colour, | remain, good old ALLY, 
your sincere friend, ETHEL VICTOR (The Vivacious F.O.8.). 


“HORSE SHOE” InN, HIGH STREET, WEST BROMWICH, 
May 2nd, 1888. 

DEAR ALty,—I thank you very much for the “Award of Merit,” 
which | shall always prize; my loveto the twins, also dear Tootsie. 
Hoping ie will always remain the Grand F.OM. are the best 
wishes of, Yours truly, BOB ROBERTS, F.O.S. 


172 STRAND, May 2nd, 1888, 
Deak MR. SLOPER,— Many thanks for your “Award of Merit,” 
it is indeed a great honour toa little wee thing like me. Please 
excuse delay in acknowledging receipt, but have been out of town. 
Iam 60 very pleased to know that | am the Dotlet of your Ese, 
and hope | shall always hold that proud position. I am, dear Mr. 
SLOPER, your most ardent admirer, DOT MARIO. 


Drury LANE THEATRE, May 8rd, 1888. 
DEAR ALLY,—Allow me to thank you for your “ Award of Merit,” 
which | have received with much pleasure, and which I shall duly 
value as a mark of your appreciation. Trusting that you and your 
“Havr-Hotipay” may long continue to exist, and flourish 
exceedingly. I am, dear ALLY, yours very sincerely, 


MAUD MILTON. 
1S B= 


The Eminent has this day conferred his 


AWARD OF MERIT 
npon the following Gentlemen, the qualifications being stated 
beneath each name :— 
G. H. Boucutoy, A. 
Because he patnted “A Golden After- 
noon.” (Royal Academy, 102.) 


ALFRED GILBERT, A., 
Because he Sculptured the Statue 
(hod Queen. (Royal Academy, 
FRANK BRAMLEY, ) 


Because he painted “A Hopeless FREDK. GOODALL, R.A., 
” Because inted “ David's 
Dawn.” (Royal Academy, 351.) promise 0 Bau ” “(Hoyal 
G. CLAUSEN, Academy, 189.) 


Because he painted “A Totler 
still.” (New Gallery, 37.) 


Comyns CaR 
Because he has Comyns-ed to Carr-y 
on the New Gallery in the right 


Cc. E. HAutue, 
Because in Art circles he's known 
as the NEW HALLé SLOPER. 
ARTHUR HACKER, 
Because he painted “ By the waters 


way. or Eaton. (Grosvenor Gallery, 
.) 
J.C. DOLLMAN, HaMILTON MACALLUM 
Because he painted “Les Misér- “ HY 
fables.” (Royal Academy, 630.) Because he painted “ A little water 


party.” (New Gallery, 92.) 
J. R. WEGUELIN, 
Because he patnted “ Bacchus and 
the Chotr of Nymphs.” (New 
Gallery, 148.) 


THOMAS FAED, R.A., 
Because he painted “ And with the 
burden of many years.” (Royal 
Academy, 126.) 


“THE SLOPERIES,” 99 Shoe Lane, 
May 19th, 1888, Fleet Street, London, E.C. 


PRIZE COMPETITION. 


£1:1:0 and the “SLOPER AWARD OF MERIT” have becn 
presented to 


VINCENT TIGHE, 229 Jamaica Road, 8.E., 
Sor the most appropriate Names (printed hereunder ) for the 
SLOPER TWINS. 


Boy.—Boulanger Shakebacon Sloper. 
GIRL.— Ginetta Margarine Sloper. 


*,° We earnestly appeal for further subscriptions, no matter how 
small the amount. 


ALLY SLOPER’S 
POOR RELIBF FUND. 


SUBSCRIPTIONS ACKNOWLEDGED IN LAST WEEK'S “ HALF- 
HOLIDAY,” £727 38, 10j¢. SINCE RECEIVED :— 

Bowser and JERgER, 3d.; WILLIAM MCROBBIE, 18.; ALBERT FELTON, 0}d.; 
ALFRED GOULD, 6d,; BERTIE HONNOR, 0}¢.; BERTIE and EMMIE, 2d.; BEL- 
GIAN HARE, 4d.; GRANNY GRUNT, 3d.; ReD Eyes, 1d.; Loo and Dopp, 1s.; 
LorTts PATTON PERKINS, 28.; THREE MATEX per THOMAS WARDALE, 6d.; 
J. GOLDFINCH, 6d,; A tin EY NIGGER, 2d.; W. H. LUNFEAR, 44.; T. H. F. 
(Crib), 1s.; BROMFORD, 1s. 3¢.; TH9MaS ATKINS (Templemore), 4d.; WILLIE, 
Dorotay, Jack, and HARRY, 4d.; A. H. W.. Cd.; GEORGE TURNER, 3d.; 
MABEL MOHnTON, ls.; MR. ELLts, 2d.; Jar, 1s. 6d. 


Making a total received up to May 9th, 1888, £727 17s. 43d. 


HUNDREDS AND THOUSANDS. 


QuBRY.—Can a geological clergyman, with a collection of ores, 
etc., be called a cabinet minister? 

Must not a man he in a atate of pecuniary embarrassment if he 
pops the question and also pledges his betrothed before he marries / 

WHY .8 a reporter at a wedding like a rocket /—Because directly 
the m~tch is concluded he goes off with a report. 

WHAT is the difference between aman who is a good dancer, and 
one who is a bad one and cannons against other couples /—One 
guides Miss, and tne other misguides. 

BAKERS are the best landlords after all, for there are many who 
will gladly let you have a cottage for threepence. 
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THE PRETTIEST MISS PRETTYMAN. 
A Lonpon LOVE Story. 
eee 
1.—( Continued). 
WHEN Mr. Prettyman was gone, you should have seen our Tom 
with Prettyman’s paste board in one hand, biting ihe nails css ute 
other, and cud- 


elling hia 

rains, ‘I'll be 
hanged if I 
know him 
though,” said 
he,at last. “I'll 
be hanged and 
drawn and quar- 
tered if I've a 


ghost of a no- 
tion who he is; 
but the address 
is a good one, 


and he can't 
mean to poison 
me. But why 


does he ask me? 
He must want 
to get some- 
thing out of me, 
unless it’s the 
other Potter 
that he’s mis- 
taken me for, 
and he wants to 
get something 
outofhim, But 
then, he seems 
to think he has 
known me a 
long time —all 
his life, perhaps 
—that's the 
droll part of the business, Inany case, Wicksy shall look him up.” 

Attached to Tom Potter's private room was a sort of outer office, 
resembling a dry tank. in which a fish-like clerk called Wicksy, 
who had a husky voice, as if his throat were parched by being kept 
out of water, sat scribbling all day with a quill pen that chirped 
like a legal cricket. 

“Take this name to Stubbs's,” said Tom, “and see whether there 
is anything against him.” To “Stubbe's,” therefore, Wicksy went, 
meeting, a accidentally, with Mr. Prettyman just round the 
corner. “ There was nothing against Mr. Prettyman,” he said, when 
hecame back. “Then,” said Tom—“ then 1’ll goand dine with him.’ 


Wicksy. 


1l.—The Fatted Lamb Deh: .2 out for Sacrifice. 

In the square of Porticolo, South Belgravia, the dwellers are 
among. the 
noblest in the 

eee ae 
the biggest por- 
ticoes. Round 
the corner, a 
little further 
south (there is 
always a danger 
of getting justa 
little too far 
south in Bel- 
g ravia and 
slipping over 
oy way into 
Pimlico— 
young marryin; 
couples shoul 
look to this), 
there is a Porti- 
colo Place, w.ta, 
if anything, 
rather larger 
porticoes than 
those in the 
Square, and 
again, _half-a- 
mile further on 
still there is 
Little Porticolo 
Place, where the 
rticoes are the 
iggest of all— 
indeed, so dis- 
proportionate in size to some of the houses behind them, that they 
are like the pantomime noses with which our ig Beha working 
man adorns his honest countenance when he betakes himself to 
his harmless revelries on the Heath of Hampstead. : 

Friends of the writer, who were carriage people (strictly speaking, 
perhaps it was a gig), resided at No.1,the Prettymans at No. 2,and 
at No. 3 was somewhere laid up in lavender the relict of what her 
friends asserted to have been a staff officer, and who, even her most 
envious detractors allowed, was really something in the “ general” 
way—some said in Little Britain. The Prettymans—I can’t help 
thinking men would look better in the plural—were favourably 
known in the Place as the proprietors of a real live male retainer— 
who was of an age slightly in advance of boyhood, yet omewhat 
short of Jamesdom. When the writer's friends who were on 
terms of intimacy with the Prettymane, had people to dinner, the 
Prettymans would kindly oblige them with the loan of this hobble- 
dehoy in livery ; 
and it was the 
writer's friends’ 
custom on these 
occasions to 
contribute a 
sort of nominal 
sum as a set-off, 
as it were, 
against damage 
done by grease- 
spots. The 
Prettymans 
afterwards com- 
plained that 
the writer's 
friends made 
this sum, if any- 
thing, unneces- 
sarily nominal ; 
but that is rak- 
ing up an old 
grievance. 

Atothertimes 
he waited on his 
own people— 
cleaned their 
boots, and 
handed about 
the various 
things at 
dinner. He 
has often told 
me how all 
Prettyman’s boots were patched, and what a little food there was 
upon the dishes, 


A real male rotainer. 


Cleaning Boots. 


(To be continued nert week.) 


(Saturday, May 19, 1888. 


THE “F.0.8.” PORTRAIT GALLERY. 


Iraseible Briton. fad oaies! what the d—t's this? Potsson? 
Well, I'm not got ve francs to be prisoned—so take it away ! 


Brown, Hallo, old man! What are you wearing that green shade for? 
Jones, Sore eye. 
Brown. Sore-eye to hear it ! 


[Instantaneous death of Brown, Verdict of Jury—“ Serve him right. aw 


IAly. Oh, ! look i call Trimmer. Where ts he 
Rose (costly. ote’ ' all right, Lily—you know he's fond of bags Rell 


BUCK JUMPING AT THE ALEXANDRA PALACE. 


1.’ The fiest Fang said Jonts, 
Is t gion ale 
like Me res) ings seth 
the horse may recognise 


ou: 
ashe horss was bough forth 
"Good old slow, mi: I" said EN 
onts, Tantatively, as be 
: atbrosched . Bu ++h the horse ae ; 


A WARNING. 

“Crikey, ere's old Sigren | as Renee Heath urchin 
last Bank Holiiay. “Let's ‘ave a gaime with him.” The 
Eminent's malict came down, the bo went w) 


t ‘ 0) on th nite I' 
cost hesvens!* 4: ff al ght panies up t et 5 


) J 2 S. Buk smoment later reget HD bast, 
said fonts, 28 


dons So. 


Tnre—Wht Monday. ha ross into 


Jain an rsinian gals? Ain't th tly 

, Joe, what's u «Dea: 

elewated ? é . In course they Is, Matural for the Wouley. mid ait. 
ay 


“o , fas cad J ul ] : 
Lf ‘ MA é : | ; wi dts an alent pat op "Whee have you betn, Dear” | 
. ae o 
fh. want ti 


———— = 
ng with at ue | | is eon TESsHONS © le ranma austin atan gaith quake,” 
Boy, — 


Bons aitriensgursars © dpe ng ones remem bers 1s this (oh do;.> sie ‘ shows t tt k of Jones ) Said jen | 

Se 

needn't —————<———————— 
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